Bapu wear himself out trying to talk sense into that
young idiot, while the prospective in-laws sat watching
and listening and, presumably, drawing their own con-
clusions.
On the third day, some work took me to Bapu.
The boy was talking loudly about his sorrows and diffi-
culties. "My father/5 he was complaining, "wants me to
'work five whole hours daily in his shop! I ask you,
Bapu, is it possible for a modern young man to work
for more than a couple of hours a day? Oh, how can
I tell you how worried I am?...." etc. etc.
.Bapu listened to all this with unruffled tranquility,
and finally, somehow or other, succeeded in wringing
from the boy a promise that he would go on with the
marriage. The girl's people heaved long sighs of relief.
But Bapu's face suddenly clouded over, and he
became very grave. He sent the boy out of the room
and turned to the girl's people. "You have seen this boy
at close quarters for three whole days," he said. "You
have seen with what difficulty I got him to consent to
this marriage. And now, I ask you in all earnestness,
do you still desire to give your girl to this man?"
I was watching the leader of the girl's party. He
seemed quite dazed and bewildered. He could say
neither yea nor nay. And Bapu kept his piercing gaze
fixed upon him. One could.see a confusion of thoughts
racing in the man's mind. At last, having weighed the
pros and cons, he said brokenly : "Mahatmaji, you are
quite right. We are no longer eager." Bapu immediately
called the boy in and said : "I do not want to lay a
burden upon you. I have talked to these people. You.
are freed from your engagement/You may go."
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